
ii ill ii. - - - ... - r saw a white thing like a ghost and, wewith hi. bundle, of extra torches.- - The.HN " iA QUEER PLACE
FORj) A HOMEaanted Caveif

found It was after five. They bad
been gone three hours at least. Ter-

rible thoughts flashed through his
brain as he slid down from his perch
and cautiously approached the cave.

At the entrance he cupped bis hands,
filled his lungs and yelled as loud as
he could. Only the echoes responded.
That is, was it only-echoe- - Jim
thought he heard a faint answering
cry.- - : .. ; ..

noises never seemed to cease, but th
last thing at night and the first thing

smoke from his lighted torch almost
suffocated himT but-by-H- light he saw
avstrange sight It was . the back
view of a man in overalls with some-

thing white over, his head. The man
was squatting on, his hands and knees.

"Hi. there!" yelle'dJimmy. and the
figure moved; - '

,

"Jim!" cried Harold's voice. "Save
us!" -

"I will!" replied Jim. "I'll set te
feller on Are I. . -

Be Ready K Wc .Need Help"

'Uli.d in'' yer do that!" the queer
figure exclaimed. "It's only old T:m.
1 n:i5 havin' a bit of fun with the
boys."

"Come cut then!" said Jim. sternly-- .

He backed out followed by old Tim
and the Pack. In the light they saw
Mm Tim's fnee wapain;ed biack and
'he front of hin 2 draped in a
sheet. H look"! o funny the bo.,-lia- d

to Iiu2h.
"(!o!" xvlatmed R '1. "He did give

us p. VAV'i gr.i tno 'he narrow
p.irt. of the 'l-T- l.n hp t US

from hfihind .and 'ike bear.
V iTl'Turpl nnt tbert

"She's haunled, all right," replied
Roy. There're hollow groans come
out of her and old Tim Baldly said
that often, green brimstone lights
shine out of her at night, an' once he
saw a shape dancing In the green
brimstone light an'"

Everybody laughed so loudly at that,
that he could not go on and Eddie
Powers, one of the Wolves, said: "I
guess maybe old Tim's cider's getting
hard."

"Well, none of us is scared," said
Bill. "Come on, ye Wolves'."

"Are we all going In together?"
asked Harold. . '

"Sure." cried Bill. "Follow me. O
ye fearless Wolves!" '

"13 but." faltered Roy. "old Hm
says he thinks there's a wild animal
living in the cave "

The boys began fo examine the
ground about them for tracks. Eddie
found a curious one. "Look!" he
cried. "What is it?" The other's clus-
tered around and Bill said: "A bear's
track!"

After that even he did not care to
go into the. cave until JOin Kaber sud-
denly exclaimed: "Why. its got seven
toes and there never was a seven-toe- d

bear, that I know of!"
"Then t'isn't a bear track." said

Bill.
"It's a spook." cried Koy, who half-believ-

in them.
"And you call yourself a Wolf!" ex-

claimed the leader. reproachfully.
"Come. O e-- Wolves, follow nie!"

He picked up a stout club which
was ins sceptre of office and started
boldly into the yawning cave.

pot t0 m;n hinl... wnispere)j
Harold to his rousin. "but you slay
out here. Jim. and be readv if we need
help."

Jimmy wondered what he could do
against a full-size- d Grizzly, but be
nodded his head and g ive Harold a
reassuring thump on the buck. Then
after the pack had disappeared into
the cave he began looking around for
a weapon. I; happened that right
over the entrance was a sort of shtlf
of rock on which lay a number of
larSc boiMrters.

"Just the thins"' thousht Jim. "I'l
rliml "" "lcr,! if ;1, bc:lr or any
thins cvimij.s out I'll p'l.ii a boulder on
him."

R" np, he climbed and wxitol. 1

wiiied aml'waited niul waited. The
afternoon Sun wined md the air grew
rooler. Whu h id ifupppned .to the
IMek? Jim's anxiety rew with every
rnoment. lin leoliPd rt his nfiJeh nrtti

HEY all call me "Red-head,- " but
I don't mind it a bit. as all of our
family have .the most beautiful
red heads you ever saw, and none

of. them are ashamed of U. But the
red on our heads,-.- not the-kin- d tne
humans speak of as vred headed." but
it is the red that a scarlet geranium
wears, or the' flaming red that paints
the i lobelia blooms alongside, of tne
brook in the meadow. But my head
was not always red ,)ike it Is today.

When .' we, ' that is my ' sisters and
brothers, lived down in the bottom of

a' deep pocket that our parents dug

out in the wood of a telephone pole,
our heads, as well as--ur bodies were

covered with yellow fuzz. And iwe
were pretty good sized children before
the red began to show, and even then
it was a mighty common shade of red.
Why our parents ever ' happened to
pick a,telephone pole, for a place to

raise a family, I am sure I don't know,
particularly when there are so many

other places that .seem ' to' .be' belter
fitted for the purpose. A tree in the
cool, quiet woods, for instance, or a
hollow limb bending over a tinkling
stream, with minnows flashing in the
sunlight. But our ' folks seemed', to
have a fancy for a place where Jungs
were happening, and where they would
be right in the midst or thing. Well,
the particular pole.they. selected slood
on the busiest corner in the town. and
f things did not happen there I should

l, rl the wnr.l of
was. we were away down in a kind
of a wooden pocket, where we could
not see a thing, and could only huddle
togeiher. and wonder and wonder
what the awful noises could mean.
The only door was away up- - higher
than we could reach.- and half the
time one of our parents would be sit
ting there, cutting orr every ii:t or

light, and any stray breeze that might
be stirring. So al! we could do was-t- o

shut our ayes and tremble when 'a
louder noise than usual seemed to be
rolling bv. making our pole quiver and
shake. We learned later in life, that
the noises were the tooting and roar
of motortrucks, the clanging and ra:- -

itling of street oars, and the popping
of motorcycles that sounded lika a

j'housand claps of thunder a second,
i And then as if all ' hat was no! bedlam
enough, father had a habit of pc!-.in-

Ion the pole, that was all the world like
a baby motorcycle. And father's voice

j .ts not as soft and. musical :ts it misht
have been, but he did not seem to

?.;, it. and besidss all the otiier
j winds lie kept up a coniinual chat-- j

icrin; i it it was deafening. And the

g puzzle
ARBOR DAY VX 'lU.V.

A mediate for Arbor Day.
I 3 124 21. A flower.
I 14 S 15 17 7. A bird.

,1 6 42420. A fruit.
; 10219313. A tree. '

II IS 10 5. To worry.

. 'omitted vowels
pr. I sh. w.rs

Br.ng M.y fl w.rs
.nd .pr.l's s.n

M . . ns w. nt.r's d n .

IIOVK GbASb .

.My first is not dull
M second is to jrutaie
.My third is a consonant
My fourth is wcrn abou' the neck
Sly fifth is an abbrev iation of

Camilie
My whole is a month of Spring '

THE DOWN-FAIR- Y

dassn't move, or anything. He just
sat there and glared at us! Oh my!
I'll get even with you old Tim!' Just
you wait!" . i. ,.

"Don't you do .it!" cried. old. Tim.
'Let's be quits an' I'll give you my

old wolf akin fer your club."-
-- - This satisfied them all and then Bill
said: '

.- -. . ,

Jim.' if it hadn't been for you we'd
all been dead of fright so what- (hall
we do lo repayiyou?"

"Let me join the Pack." said Jim.
They all gave three cheers and it

was done. ' ' - -

RAPID CHANGE --

What word which means .together
will, if tho two middle letters change
places mean apart? .

' '
Answer: United, untied.

MR. SCARE-HIS-SO- N SEES A
GHOST

Thoughtless Scare-his-so-

MR. to have a lot of fun .

Saying, "Now my little Thomas
Will you mind me as you promise)
If your manners are unruly.
I am here to tell you truly.

The garbage man will have to come
And pull you with him by the thumb."

Poor Thomas shivered in his boots
And thought that garbage men were

brutes.
Till one dav little Marv Smile ,

Was sitting with him on the style.
And Thomas told her there and thtn
Of dreadful, big, black garbage men.

And Mary laughed because she knew
That nothing he believed was true:
That garbage men were good and kind
As any humans you could find.

So Thomas went back home that night
And made himself a perfect fright:
Me wrapped up in a great big sheet
And looked a ghost from head to feet.
When Mr. Scare-his-so- n camp in
"V I t

I om D&at a pan and made a dm.

He scared his father most to death,
At least he took awav his breath. '

How Mr. Scare-his-so- n did squeal'
!t taught him just how searings feel.

That evening he and Thomas walkeo'
away

J And as they walked thev talked mo!
: gay. -

And both decided they would never
; Scare each other ever. ever.

And Thomas minds now dtitiTul!v
' And does his lefor beautifuMv.

And as she went down the stairs and
out of ;he hou.se and through 'he
garden and down the path toward :hc
grovevthe words of the old story book
kept running ;hrour!:i her head
"Vou shall see what you shall fee.
Vou. thai! see what you shall see."
They seemed so beautifully mysteri-
ous most anything might happen and
stili In; true! ,

As she reached the grove she went
riv:re !owl, for a person never couifi

what might happen, and she didn'i
v.ir.t to miss anything of course, no1.

Sue passed the beech tree nothing
fo see. She pasted the cluster of baby-oak-

everything looked just iike yes-

terday. She passed the. damp spo:
where the spring beauties were so
thick a person could hardly step witfc-oi- r.

scrunching one but not a new
thing could she see. '

".Maybe you have to sit down,"
thousht Elizabeth, "it is a little easier
to se things when you're not walk-
ing." So she sat down on the stuck-u- p

roots of a great tall tree (her
mother didn't like her to sit on the
damp ground in spring time), and
prepared o look sharply at anything
that might come her way. "Tou shall
see what you shall see," the story had
promised.

Now it just happened. that when
Elizabeth sat down to yatch, she sat
facing the meadow at the edge of the
grove. And that in the meadow were
lots of yellow dandelions hundreds
and hundreds of golden blossoms that
looked as though the sky had sprung
a leak and had spilled out piles .of
lovely stars. Elizabeth couldn't help
but see them wheVe she sat.

"While I'm waiting to see things. 1

guess I'll count the dandelions." said
Elizabeth. And so she set to work.

But counting dandelions in a
meadow is awfully sleepy work and
Elizabeth would surely have gone to
sleep only at that very minute! a
dainty little fairy, oh, so very little
that he could ride on a fluff of dande-
lion down, Ulid down onto the ground
right in front of Elizabeth.

"I was looking for you." said the
fairy as he stepped off the down and
made a bow, "I'm the Down-Fair- y

from Dandeliosville and every spring,
in the early spring, I come to the edge
of. the wood And if. 1 see a. friend
there, a friend with a believing heart,
like you. I am happy ail ' the 'year.
And if 1 don't but then, why worry,
you're here!"

Elizabeth started to 9nwrv.
iVasn't a bit sleepy, not 'she! But the

Down-Fair- y was gone, just Jhat soon,
fhere remained only the meadow and
the grove, and. of course.' the 'dande-
lions, hundreds and hundreds of
them. But she had seen what she
had seen!, ; '

(
' .

And every year. Elizabeth promises
herfelf. in the early, spring, she's go-
ing to the woods so she can be sure
the Down-Fair- y is happy. - -

Rnd Useful Reticles
R Boy Cm Mrke-- .
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said Harold, "you don't '
to Tho rack and it's sort3IMMT." the rules to bring

with us but I'm go-

ing to take a chance and ask you to
come along. Won't you? We're go-fn- g

to explore that big cave on the
hill back of the old quarry. Theyay
It's haunted, you know." We Wolves
Intend to explore every crack and
cranny of it and It'll be stacks of fun."

"I'd like to go tirst rate," said
Jimmy.

"I'm not scared, of course." con-

tinued Harold, "but this business may-

be dangerous. I bet we'll see some
, excitement. You know what tney say
about th cave. Well, maybe you

lon't liccaimo you're a stranger here
liut it's believe me! That's
onr reason why I want ynu lo come
.ilontr with us. I'illy McXcai's our
('resident this- month and we got to
1 (. ery thins he says no matter what.fl
That's line of our rules. And Billy
though he's penrh in lots of ways.
i: th: rerkless-es- t feller you ever saw.
Hi- - nevor stops for anything, much
bws to think. lie hops right into ev-

erything. You never iw such a feller.
Now. if you come along, you won't
have to mind him 'cause you don't be-

long to Tho, Tark."
Jimmy was very willing 'fo go and

he was much pleased to see that his
cousin Harold had pnoush confidence
in him to feel the way lie did.

The Park was to meet at tho old
Wilson barn that afternoon and when
Jim and Harold arrived the rest of the
"Wolves." four boys, were already
there. Thev looked at Jim as if they
did not know whether to object ,0

him or not. Hut they all liked uarom.
so perhaps tbnt wis why they let the j

outside boy flay.
The cave which thev were to explore

could be seen on the. side of the thick- -

hill.
"It looks like a giant showing h:s

ficth." said Harold as they truugta
over the meadow.

"I! must be a h:g one" Jim re-

marked. .

"It is." 's;ild r.i'l McNeal. "and it's
never been cxnloreil before that I

know of."
Whrn thev re.iehri the cave thev

.all sat down -st before hesinninr
to explore. Kneli Wolf liarl liroucti!
somerliin? 'o oa: iind Miis "Krub" ns

j
spread out before the Aim di

vided it among h's followers.
"Now then." silil lull. " l!iv. you

were 'be scout Hiir. i el;. Wb.it uir!
tu find out alinut Mii-- ;

Toys
Thrt

How
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boys hae written me

mAXY" for work they might do
money and then a few

ago a reader of the Bos-
ton Advertiser wrote requesting infor-
mation for caning chairs. This gave
me an Idea, as this is just the kind of
work I am sure would suit any boy
who wished to earn money doing work
during his spare time. Surely a boy
who can make toys from drawings
could figure out the steps required to
cane a chair. In the larger cities it
is almost impossible to find anyone
who will cane chairs and a boy who
can do a nejt. job will find all the
work he can do in his own neighbor-
hood. A little house to house can-
vassing will acquaint your friends with
what you are doing and one customer
will soon bring many more.

Cane comes in hanks or bunches
usually containing BOO or 1.000 feet.
Two kinds of cane are necessary, me-

dium for covering the seat and bind-
ing cane for finishing the outer edge
and covering the holes, 1; can be pur-
chased at any upholstering shop or or.
dercd through your furniture dealer.

Cane is the outer bark taken from
palms, known as rattans that grow in
Chln3. India and other tropical coun-
tries. Cane dries out quickly and be-

fore using should be soaked in water
for a few minutes or longer, depend-
ing on the dryness, to make it pliable.

in tho morning we would hear the roar
and the rush of luunsicis that ap.
peared to get along without sleep. Tb

awful sounds did not seem to frightes
our parents at all. and they were al
ways cool and. collected when they
brought us our dinners of grubs, grass,
hopper's and cherries, and did not seem
to notice that there was anything un-

usual. So after a while we children
quit being frightened, and only shiv-

ered and wondered. As our wing

feathers grew out, we sometimes man-

aged to half flutter and half climb up

to where we could see out. 1 shall
never forget the day 'that 1 clambered
dough-sho- d over my brothers and s.

and pulled, myself up in the door
and iat there looking out, at the peo-

ple and tho big wheeled things that
made all the noise's. Apd after that,
all of us would go out on a piece of
timber spiked to the pole, a cross-ar-

I think it is cailed. and sit for hours
watching .the queer doings below. V

used lu sit out there be' ween the lit

tle glass jiusts with wires twisted about
them, and listen to the rnu.'ie the wjud,
inadu aa.it parsed the tightly nr.jot!
wires, and imagine we were aitendiug
a concert. They say that people tali
over thtse jwlres. but that must be a

Hiii4ai. to listen a0Q

I don't khow. but when I am nialtfl
and bae a neat of my own, I raihcr
think I'll have it in a regular tree,
out in Hie woods somewhere, maybe
near a country road, but nul in a tele-pho-

pole on 'the noistt eorner in

tow n.

Corner ff
ANSWLKS

.4,'RO? UY Vl.ILE
PLAM A TRLE FOR AHli'Jtl DAY

1. Peony
S. Parrot
S. Banr,na
$. Alder
5. Fret

OMITTED rOM LLS
April snou'fTjr

'Bring May finaer
And April' sun
Means winter' (Jntf

HOL IZ GLASS
SHARP

APE
T I E

JT E L I A

VTrYir SCARED DICK- - An f.l?-
phant

rt".i5
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cakes about 5 inches acroc--. and 1 inch
high. .

Set in a'cold place till needed.
'- About 2ft min- - l.ornro nir il time.

i"3 tablPoonfui of meat
bacon is .$ in frying pm- -

.

I Ft lin " Pretty brown on both
- .sides. -

Serve at once from a hot platter.

What should he do? ougnt ne 10

run for help? It would take at least

"You Stay Out Here. Jim. And

half an hour to bring someone from j

the nearest house even if he tan every j

ttep. Meanwhile what would happen j

to his friends? No. he mast go after
ihem. alone. He. had no weapon but
remembered that fire was one thing of;
which all animals are afraid. He
hroke off several large pieces from a
dead p.ne limb and ligh-e- one at the
vamp fire. Then parrying his lighted
torch hisii in the air he s"eppcd into
Mm oa p.

Hfl had gone only a few steps when '

the cave grnv lower. o low. in fact.
that, Jie . had to bend double, nnd so
r... he h;irdlv bid room 'o move i

7

seat as in Fig. 1, and running across
the top of the seat to the middle hole
in the front, down through this bole,
up through the next hole to the right.
back across the top of the chair and
down through the opposite hole at
the back. Continue in this way till
the half on the rigBt side of the cen
ter holes is finished. Then warp the
left side, using the pegs to hold the
cane tight in one hole while pulling
tne weaver through the next. When
joining the weavers cut them so they
will tie under the frame. After one
layer has been run across the seat
proceed as in Fig. 2, in which the sec-
ond layer is run at right angles across
the first. Fig. 3 shows the third layer
run directly over the first. Fig. 4 shows
the weaver run over one under one,
etc. Fig. 6 shows the weaver run se

and Fig 6 run cornerwise in
the opposite direction. Fig. 7 shows
the binder covering the holes on two
sides. The binder is fastened by a
weaver run up through a bole over
the binding and down through the
same hole, over and up through the
next hole and so on, fastening the two
ends of the binder at one corner by
putting the cane over the top o'f a
sfcort-- peg and driving both cane and
peg into the hole.

The drawing for a fireside bench
ill follow for which it will be neces-

sary to save this information for

To Cane A Chair Seat
--jja: ljuul:

fnTi-- . tttt.z z

imi
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WHAT SCARED DICK ?

you j;t to i he woods in the early

II- pring tiiTif. and tf you have a

heart, you hall sen what
on shall ec." Elizabeth read the

words over and nvsr. Of course, she
had read them many I time htfotc for
inev were at tin- end of a story in her
favorite .falrv story book, but ihcy
never brfor sounded just the same as
they did today.

"!f you go to the woods 'n the- early
spr.ng time, and if you t n bei'.e". --

ing- heart, you shall see nh l ym .,uJ:
see."

Todjy was 'eulv spring 'in;. 'I'.i
birds were sinking over the;;
building, 'he breeze blew sdf' A

warm tliroueh the nurerv window
that the curtains sleepily brushed
agjuiut Elizabeth's hair bow and the
smell of freshly dus gardens 'and
growing things was in the air. of
course, it was spring! And as for a

believing heart? Where could you find
a more trusting one that want 'thump-thump.-

under Elizabeth's pink neck-

tie? She believed so thoroughly that
she never had, really truly, doubted
fairies though, of course, s'.ie did
sometimes wish she could see just
what sort of clothes they wore!

"I think I'll do it:" said Elizabeth
suddenly, "who wants to stay indoors
on such a day anyway. And it isn't
far to the grove by the meadow.

"I Was Looking For Vou," Said The
Fairy.'

maybe that will be almost like the
woods in the story and I knew mother
won't mind if I go there all alone,
she'said I might any time I liked."

Elizabeth put the book away on
the shelf and hurried off down stairs.

it

m..:
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Before beginning, a number of weav-
ers can be separated, wound about the
hand, tied and put in a pail of water
one at a lime, a little while before it
is needed' When put in the water to
soak the gloss or finish is marred and
a thin coat of white shellac brushed
on the seat after it is woven will re-

store the' gloss and finished appear-
ance.

The medium cane is usually used for
caning the common dining room chair
although fine and extra fine may be
used for special jobs. Cane put on at
the factory is usually woven on a loom
and put up in rolls like window "screen.
Cane put up in this way is held in
place on, the seat by strips glued 1n
grooves made in the frame of the
chair.

For hand caning holes are required
and If not already made they should
be spaced off on the seat frame start-
ing from the center of front, back and
sides and working to the corners.
Make er inch holes. .one-ha- lf

inch from the Inner edge of the frame
and either inch or three-quart- er

inch apart. "'

Pegs about two inches long whittled
a little smaller than the holes are re-
quired to hold the cane from slipping
back tircugh the holes while you are
working.

Start by pegging one end of the cane
in the middle hole at the back of the

i51"1 ith 1 "nd d,awfnS straight line lo 2. tlicn aimllier lo i. rlcyou reach 73. you will find what frightened Dick.

THE JUNIOR COOK
Open one small can of shredded fish

or

Shred and bone, one cupful of fish
left "ever'frpm a previous melt. ,;

Measure out- - 3 cupsful of left-ov- er

or fre sh;mashed potatoes,' V v "

M fish- - " P ,Be cakes in Oour anuand potatoes carefully.:'
Use twoforks or. better still, tha fin.
gers.-- . , ,

' '''" ' ''
'When well, mixed mold inlo near

. VMO ,- ill - -


